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further* Gauguin supplied the old man with tobacco, and it
was Tioka's eyes that would light up and his face soften in
the way peculiar to his race when Gauguin asked him if human
flesh made good eating. His amazing teeth would shine* He
was capable, without cutting himself, of biting open a tin of
sardines in less time that it took to do so by the ordinary
method. The old cannibal had a great liking for this compara-
tively unexciting delicacy and would drink the oil to the last
drop. "Death/* wrote Gauguin, "seems to disdain him/*
While Gauguin found it impossible to paint during these
months, he spent his time writing in his hut or visiting the
valley of Atuana, avoiding as much as possible the sight of
Europeans and walking painfully along the tracks that led into
the mountains or up into the less populated parts of the valley.
He was always dressed in the same way. Like many of the
islanders he wore a white cotton armless slip, and had a pareu
round the waist, and went barefoot. But he wore a green beret
with a silver tassel, and this and his bandaged legs gave him
a strange appearance that surprised and amused the other
Europeans when they saw him.